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ALPINE STORM 

A SUMMER IDYL. 

This composition may be called a tone picture of pastoral summer life. All is peace in the Alpine valley where the young 
shepherd tends his sheep. For the time being, however, he has left the responsibility of the care of his ftock to his faithful and well- 
trained dogs, for his mind is now upon the lamb of another floek, Lisette, whose mother’s cottage he can see in the distance. He thinks 
that even now he spies her in the meadow caressing her pet lamb, and he takes up his oboe in the hope that some faint echo of her 



LISETTE. 

favorite love song may reach her ears and tell her that Jacques is thinking of her. While he is playing this melody, the distant thunder 
of an approaching summer shower is heard, but, too much absorbed in his music or the thoughts of her who is its inspiration, he hears it 
not and continues to play. A louder rumble, however, recalls him to the present realities of life and the necessities of his fleecy charge, 
and changing his tune, he gives his dogs the signal to drive the flock under shelter. Hardly is this done when the rain begins to fall and 
the storm’s precursor, the wind, to hiss through the mountain pines. Soon the storm breaks in all its fury, the mountain torrents leap 
from rock to rock, the trees twist their arms as if in agony and bend before the Storm King as if asking mercy at his bands. Their 
prayer is heard. The Storm King departs ; the sun breaks through the clouds ; a million rain-drops sparkle like diamonds on each tree 
the birds twitter to their mates in the branches; the young shepherd signals his flock to return to the pasture and resumes his song to 
his love in the distance, while the faint and fainter rumble of the thunder tells that the storm is now disappearing in the famess. 
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The wind hisses among the mountain pines. 





* 1025-9 

This piece is one of six thatappearedin Kunkels Musical Re\iew for April 1888. 
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the thunder gradually dies away in the distance. 
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